THE    ARGONAUTS

together as they tried to warm themselves before the
fire.

And Jason fell down at his father's knees, and
wept, and called him by his name. And the old man
stretched his hands out, and felt him, and said, "Do
not mock me, young hero. My son Jason is dead long
ago at sea/'

"I am your own son Jason, whom you trusted to
the Centaur upon Pelion; and I have brought home
the golden fleece, and a princess of the Sun's race for
my bride. So now give me up the kingdom, Pelias
my uncle, and fulfil your promise as I have fulfilled

mine."

Then his father clung to him like a child, and wept,
and would not let him go; and cried, "Now I shall
not go down lonely to my grave. Promise me never
to leave me till I die."

What was the End of the Heroes ?

AND now I wish that I could end my story
pleasantly; but it is no fault of mine that I
cannot. The old songs end it sadly, and I believe that
they are right and wise; for though the heroes were
purified at Malea, yet sacrifices cannot make bad
hearts good, and Jason had taken a wicked wife, and
he had to bear his burden to the last.
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